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tie of Miss Speed. Next January she married a poor man
ten years younger than herself, a Baron de la Peyriere,
and went to live at Viry, on the Lake of Geneva. Here,
long after the death of the poet, she received a Mr. Le-
man, and gave into his hands the lines which Gray had
addressed to her. So ended his one feeble and shadowy
romance. Gray was not destined to come within the
genial glow of any woman's devotion, except his mother's.
He lived a life apart from the absorbing emotions of hu-
manity, desirous to sympathise with, but not to partake
in, the stationary affections and household pleasures of the
race. In the annals of friendship he is eminent; he did
not choose to tempt fortune by becoming a husband and a
father. There are some beautiful words of Sir Thomas
Browne that come before the mind as singularly appro-
priate to Gray: " I never yet cast a true affection on a,
woman; but I have loved my friend, as I do virtue, my
soul, my God."

In July, 1760, there were published anonymously Two
Odes, addressed to Obscurity and to Oblivion, which were
attacks on Gray and on Mason respectively. It was not
at first recognised that this was a salute fired off by that
group of young satirists from Westminster, of whom
Cowper, Lloyd, and Churchill are now the best known.
These odes, indeed, were probably a joint production, but
the credit of them was taken by George Colman (the
elder) and by Robert Lloyd, gay young wits of twenty-
seven. The mock odes, in which the manners of Gray
and Mason were fairly well parodied, attracted a good deal
more notice than they were worth, and the Monthly JRe-
view challenged the poets to reply. But Gray warned
Mason not to do so. Colman was a friend of Garrick,
whilst Lloyd was an impassioned admirer of Gray himself,arry Miss Speed, and was
